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Thursday
Afternoon
Jayne Creelman
You were with me in the
shower
again this afternoon
carefully bearing old promises
in the watery shadows.
I must stop thinking of you
(it is sinful, I know)
but somehow you always
emerge
as soap slicks my hips
and moisture shimmers
gold and new
in our cool tomb.
Afterwards,
when my fingers are white
and my skin tight and dry
I miss you
and wonder what you
would think,
there at your 3 o'clock desk,
if you knew that I was
somewhere
with your image in warm rain.
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